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making that offer. I hold it to be an axiomatic truth
that true ahimsa never fails to impress itself on the oppo-
nent. If it does, to that extent it is imperfect. All the
time that I have been engaged in the Rajkot question,
this question has been forcing itself upon me : ^Why has
our ahimsa failed to gain recognition from the State autho-
rities y In South Africa, the conceding of the first de-
mands of satyagrahis did not leave any ill-feeling behind it.
For eight long years General Smuts fought uncompromi-
singly against the claims of the Indian community. But,
in the end, he recognized the Justice of the claims. What
was possible in South Africa should be possible in Rajkot,
too. There, we were a handful of Indians pitted against
the entire Boer population. Here, numbers are on your
side. There, our fight was against a Government. But
here, you have only to gain entrance into the heart of one
man. Surely, there must be something seriously wrong
about us and our ahimsa if we cannot even do that. To
say that there can be no peace in Rajkot so long as Dur-
bar Viravak is there, is to speak not the language of
ahimsa., but of himsa. Your and mine ahimsa is to-day
on its test. I want you to rise to the full height of the
occasion.

I have been holding a silent court of inquiry within
myself. How is it that I came to Rajkot on a mission of
peace, but have ended by antagonizing Durbar Viravala
and the State authorities ? I had banked upon the ances-
tral family relationship existing between me and the
Thakore Saheb, but instead I had to seek the intervention
of the Paramount Power. "What a lapse from grace this/
I said to myself. I feel crest-fallen and humbled. Should
I absolve the Paramount Power altogether from its pro-
mise ? I have been thinking furiously on these lines.
But my self-confidence seems to have deserted me for the
moment. However, I leave these thoughts with you for
"what they are worth to ponder and think over. Capacity
to convert the heart of Durbar Viravala is the acid test of
your ahimsa, as it is of mine.

The discovery I have made is this : No matter
what concessions you succeed in getting from the State